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Why I keep him 
by Arkham_Cat 


Summary 


"You asked why I kept him around?” Mihawk looked away from Buggy practicing his 
juggling with jumbo sized pins in the distance, returning his intense gaze to Zoro, who was 
sitting a few feet away sharpening his swords. 


Notes 


Follow me aroud~ 
https://linktr.ee/kayceelain 


See the end of the work for more notes 


"You asked why I kept him around?” Mihawk looked away from Buggy practicing his 
juggling with jumbo sized pins in the distance, returning his intense gaze to Zoro, who was 
sitting a few feet away sharpening his swords. 


Zoro grunted with interest, not looking up from his work. 


“Simple, I have never had someone not know who or what I was. 
Never have I met someone, not impressed by my skill and prowess. 


Buggy, simply had no idea who I was at first and was entirely unimpressed by my abilities." 


Mihawk chuckled, as he reminisced, his expression turning fond for a moment before 
returning to its natural, neutral state. 


"I believe he called it something like, overly flashy sword waving. 
I have never met anyone like that since." 
“And you like that?” Zoro questioned, seemingly genuinely confused by his mentor. 


Dracule hummed in thought before answering. 
“Not from most people, no. However, from him it's refreshing somehow. He never ceases to 
surprise me, and he makes me laugh. Which is quite the challenge.” 


Scoffing, Zoro went back to his swords but not before muttering his retort. 
“Yeah, I'd fucking bet.” 


“Plus, he's wonderful in bed.” Mihawk chimed, grinning like the devil he was. 


“OH EW, I DON’T NEED TO KNOW THAT! GOOD BYE” Hollered the younger 
swordsmen before stomping away, flipping off the older man as he went. 


Smirking behind his glass, Dracule returned his full attention to Buggy, now having upgraded 
his juggling to include knives alongside the pins from earlier. 


If the clown wasn't impervious to getting cut up, Mihawk would have been, mildly..., 
deeply..., terribly concerned. 


For now however, he was at peace. 


End Notes 


Thanks for reading! 


Dedicated to Thoth in thanks for gifting me inspiration and the power to complete this 
project. 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


